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— 
(For the Voice of Angels.) 


DEATH IS A LIVING FOUNTAIN] 


TOROUGH TRYPHENA O. PARDEE. 


* Come to the llving fountain, come— 


That iasucs from the closing tomb, 

And sella the groat cternal dome 

With swectest songs ol “Iome! sweet home! 
Home! sweet home—swect home—swect home!” 
With aweoetest songs of ‘Homel sweet home! 
Home! sweet home—sweet homc—sweet home!” 


Come to the fountain, ye whose care 

Seems moro than your frail forms can bear— 
Whose burdened bosoms gloomy arc; 

List! softest atralne of homo nre nenr: 

“ITomel swoct hoie—sweet huinc—sweet home!” 
List! aoftest strains of home are noar : 

“Home! sweet homo—swect home—sweet home!” 


Come to tho fount whose constant flow 

Boars weary once from ports of woe; 

Death's darkening pall A moment lowers, 

Then Ilenvon’s bright home, swect home is ours— 

“Home! sweet home—awcot homc—awecet home!” 
, Then }Jeaven's bright home, sweot home is oure— 

“Homo! sweet home—sircet homc—swect homer!" 


Come whore tho crystul watore ever 

Fill Life’a cternal brond deep river, 

And echoing float on its silvery tide 

The tunes of joy on the othor side: 

“Homo! sweet homc—ewect homc—swoet home!” 
The tunes of joy on tho othor side: 

“Home! awcet home—sweet home—sweet boine!" 


Come to the stream where ange)-love 

Broods o'er ita waters liko a clove, 

And cheers uMnrongh ita Mquid wavo 

To home, sweet homo boyond the gravo: 

fome! awoct home—awoct homc—swecet home!" 
To home, awweot homo beyond tho grave: 

“Homo! swect homc—sweet hoino—sewoct home!” 


Come where Lhe Troc of Lifo tnkes root, 

With healing lenves, fresh towers and trutt, 

To grace the shores on eithor eldo, 

And apol! denth'a gloom, ns home wo glide: 
“Homo! sweet home—sweot bomo—s weet homne!" 
poll dcath’s gloom, as homo we glide: 

l awect hoino—aweet home—swoct home!" 
-Y., July, 1878, 
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tion (I might say inequitable distribution) con- 
|tinues. In other words, there must be opportu- 
nity and facility for the attainment of food, of 
clothing, of shelter, and of whatever else con- 
tributes to the comfort and rational enjoy ment 
of life, vouchsafed to every individual born into 
My Frrexp,—There are some things which existence upon the planet (earth or any other.) 
are indispensable. in this life or in any other] To ensure the attainment of this essential 
with which we are acquainted or of which we |equilibrium—to secure the enjoyment of this 
have knowledge. easential privilege—many things now deemed 
Necessary conditions for existence are the | essential, at least, very desirable, must be Jeft 
right and should be the privilege of every hu-|behind, as stumbling-blocks, dead weights, 
man being. “curses in disguise”; and many other things 
There are many who, at the present stage of | not now regarded as attainable, bat recognized 
human, developement—and of affairs—are de- |as very desirable, will at once be found to be 
nied the necessary elements lying at the foun- | within the easy reach of all. 
dation of progress, prosperity, and even life| The wants conferred by Nature, in her wis- 
itself. dom, are few and simple, and, in a right system 
First, we notice that the multitudes are des- |of things, easi!y met. The wants conferred by 
titute of the first essential to independence, to| artificial civilization (in its present forms) are 
liberty, to security, to prosperity; that is, a|neither few nor simple, and besides being be- 
freehold in land, sufficient for the uses of iudi- | yond the reach of the many, are in great meas- 
vidual home life—to say nothing of other forms | ure a care to those who attain them; so that 
of life, yet to be inaugurated and developed. the few, suffering from luxury, and the many, 
Land should be free for use—and for use| Suffering from deprivation, are neither of them 
only. Homes should be guarautied to all who |satisfied—nay, never can be, so long as the 
need them, by the people collectively—by com- | system continues which produces the inequality. 
mon consent. I mean the mineral basis of |the excess and the lack. 
homes, the essential, external starting-point. Love would dictate the abandonment of bar- 
There should be no landless, homeless poor.|ter and sale, wages, profits, interests, competi- 
There need be none. There is room enough |tion, etc. Justice would also dictate the same. 
and to spare for all who are on the earth, and| And when the methods shall appear plain to the 


who are likely to be on the earth for ages to comprehension of the world, by which these 
and other kindred evil-producing cause-elements _ 


at the foundation of the social fabric ma 
removed safely, peacefully, quietly, with 
shock or jar to any, and other elements 
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CIVILIZATION: 
MESSAGE NUMBER TEN. 


SPOKEN THROUGH J. M. A, JULY 9, 1878. 


[REPORTED VERBATIM BY S. 8. A.J 


come. 

I repeat, then, land should be held in usu- 
fruct, but never in fee simple. Like water, air, 
heat, light, electricity, and other still more im- 


that which each and all require f 


to needs, not greeds. 
external, individual and colle 


Secondly, I suppose human beings are natu- 


tween the physical and es bodies or de- 
partments of being. Otherwise, life is but a 
mockery, a gift not worthy of ea ee a 


(eo 
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[For tho ‘Voice of Angele.) 


TESTING MEDIUMS. 


“We protest earnestly and emphatically 
against any class or body of people de- 
claring that party a fraud beforehand, who 
will not submit to their particular dicta- 
tion. Spiritualism is not a man-made 
movement. The manifestations do not 
come at the dictation of any buman being. 
No human being can justly declare under 
what circumstances manifestations shall 
tuke place. This is our word of 
protest, and we warn investigators, as well 
as Spiritualists, that the conditions for 
manifestations must be controlled by the 
Spirit-World ; that if you place yourself 
in accord with them, ample satisfaction 
will undoubtedly be given.” — Spirit A. 4. 
Ballou, through the Mediumship of irs. 
Richmond. 


“Go on, dear friend, and strive if possi- 
ble to place the testing power in our 
hands; for by so doing we will give to 
you and to others more than they could 
ever ask of us.”— Spirit Fanny A. Conant 
in Banner of Light. 


“I do not believe we have any right to 
appeoach Mediums in an arrogant or dic- 
tutorial spirit, assuming them to be impos- 
tors. Nor do I believe that we have a 
right to dictate to the Spiritual World the 
terms and conditions upon which we will 
consent to receive its revelations, as if we 
were conferring a favor in deigning to re- 
ceive the most inestimable boon that can 
be vouchsafed to humanity.”—F. L. H. 
Willis, M. D. 

T. R. H. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
THROUGH WEST INGLE. 
DeLTa, Mich., July 12, 1878. 

Dear Brorner DensmMoRE,—The long- 
looked-for has come at last. In our Voice 
OF ANGELS for July Ist, I find a message 
from Daniel H. Crane, given through 
“West Ingle,” for the benefit of his chil- 
dren and friends. He seemed pleased to 
have the opportunity to give them his 
most affectionate blessing. 

Ever dear father, may it remain with us, 
and often may our memories be refreshed 
with thy loving admonitions—they are so 
very like yourself when you were here. 

The few of the children and friends who 
are here, and have read the E pimi 
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earth-life. His children were his blessing 
and are now his pride. 

Sister Mary is comforted, and feels that 
father has spoken to her. 

Leroy acknowledges that he has had a 
good test. 

That we may some time hear from our 
dear father again in Spirit-life, is the sin- 
cere desire of all his children. 

Many thanks to the denr father, who so 
kindly proffered us his blessing! We 
hope to profit therefrom, and if consistent, 
hear from him again. 

Ever yours for the truth, 
Mrs. Locy Farnam, 

The oldest child of Daniel H. and Lucy 

R. Crane. 


[For the Voice of Angeln.) 
PASSED TO SPIRIT-LIFE. 


From near San Francisco, Cal., July 4th, 
1878, James A. Riper, son of John B. and 
Almira Rider. 

The funeral from thé residence of his parents 
on the 7th inst., was very largely attended by 
sympathizing friends, who expressed their ten- 
der regard by beautiful and delicate flowers in 
great profusion. 

In addition to singing by friends of some 
choice selections, appropriate remarks were 
made by Mrs. L. Mathews and Mr. P. D. 
Moore. 

The following testimonial and expression was 
adopted by the Children’s Progressive Lyceum : 

“We, as officers and members of the, ‘Chil- 
dren’s Progressive Lyceum,’ of San Francisco, 
deeply realize that another seat is made vacant, 
in the sudden and unexpected translation to 
the Summer-Land—to the Angel-World—of 
our young and noble friend and most devoted 
member, James Rider, at the early age of 
twelve years, by accidental drowning, on the 
4th inst. 

“We desire to bear our hearty and cheerfal 
testimony to the excellent qualities of character, 
both of head and heart, which he posseased in 
a remarkable degree. He evinced an intelli- 
gence, integrity, affection and harmony that 
would adorn and reflect credit upon any youth, 
oreven adult. He was so noble, modest, gen- 
tle, manly, and withal so symmetrical in body 
and mind, that he won the love and admiration 
of the entire Lyceum and visiting friends, as 
well also, in fact, of all in the community who 
knew him, 

“We regarded him as the model, the example 
for all the members of our institution, to which 
he was so attached. At the annual meeting, 
recently held, he was elected Librarian, and 


performed his duties in the most creditable | 


manner. ' -a 


“We feel that his PEPS has made a va- | 
7 | cancy in our circle that cannot be filled by an-| i 


a and that human la agedliennocte 
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would mingle our tears with theirs, ye 
the glad and comforting assuranco th 
lives in a more beautiful world than t 
ed with a spiritual body, surrounded 


15, 1878 
t we have 
at ho still 
hia, cloth. 
by loving 


friends, and gustained by our Iather’s infinite 
love and wisdom, and that, with his nature un- 
changed, but being constantly developed, he 
will ever be near us, with all gentle and loving 
influences, to yuide us in the performance of 


every duty, and to lead us in ‘ways of pleasant- 


ness and in paths of pence.’ 
“May we so live and emulate his 


virtues, ag 


to be enabled to hold sweet communion with 


him, and finally be welcomed by him 


and other 


Angel-friends to the flowery banks of our 
beautiful Spirit-home, the Land of Light and 


Love. 


Laverna Marrarws, Conductor. 


“San Francisco, Cal., July 14, 1878.” 


ON THE DEATH OF JIMMIE RIDER. 


DY MRB. LAVERNA MATITE WS, 


A NOTE of sadnoss Olla the noir, 
Our hearts with gricf are torn, 

A lamb from out the fold has gone. 
And we in sorrow mourm. 


Oh, angels, was thy heaven above 
Of bliss so incomplete, 

That thou didat need this dariing boy, 
While we In sadness weep? 


Didat fear the storm and tempest here 
Might eruel to him prove— 

And this was why you took him there, 
Safe in thy home of lovo? 


Didat fear that some unkindnese given 

Might strike with craol dart?— 
Didst fear that we in biindnees evea 
- ‘Might wound his tender heart? 


Didet now that in thy heaven of love 
He would more beautcous grow— 

And this was why you took him home, > 
No grief or pain to know? . 

“eT w 

When all is still within my soal, 
Comes back the sweet reply— — 

The opening bud will now anfold 
An ungel in the sky. 


Safe In the everlasting fold, 
Where Joys supernal reign, 

Two beauteous boys you now beboli, 
Joioed band in hand again— 


Two Spirite, with thelr hearts as one, 
So radiantly bright; — 

‘Tita Jimmie and his brother John, 
Jn robes of shining light. 


With beckoning baods they aay to you— 
“Dry all those bitter tears; 

Ere long, you too will bid adien 
To earthly joys and foure. 


“Dear father. mother, earthly frienda, 
When near the shining shore, 

We'll reach to you oar willing bands, 
And safely guide you o’er— 


“Where we shall ive forevermore, 
One strong anbroken band ;— 

Oh, the Joy ant blias for all in atore 
Who meet in Spirlt-Land!’’ 


E 


> 


(Through J. B. Donald, New Dangenons, Wash. Ter.) 


Tuin world le not a fleeting ahow, 
Truth and love are In It ively 
And we can have them If we will, 


: Without alwaya bolog driven. 


o_O 


Ov DR frie nds £ ni 


fi get their houses in or di 
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the hulls dedicated respectively to the|the respect, admiration and esteem of the 

SPIRIT EXP] CES OF JOHN |yods of music, painting, and statuary, | beholder. Upon either side was seated a 

CRIT = INCE, where those souls gather that are attuned) personage, mild and gentle of demeanor, 

THE ¥NGLI8SNH PORT, GIVEN HY INM8SELP THKO’ in harmony with these divine expressions| with the unmistakable mark of genius 
TUR OKGANIBBM OF C. RNELHAMEAL. 


iof crentive energy, and there pour forth| stamped upon his bearing. Ranged 


w all the hidden richuess and glory of their| around the dais in a semi-circle were a 
THe grounds surrounding this magnifi- | Spirit's conceptions of life. | number of seats, filled with occupants of 


cent temple presented to the beholder a| “Yonder crystal pathway leads to the | both sexes, all seemingly intent upon the 
scene of unsurpassing loveliness. Nature grand temple of all, where gnther each; Muster Spirit of the place. 
unidorned by human art! The green| one—poct,artist, sculptor, musician, proph-) The inmates of this hall were clothed in 
sward, rich with its velvet-like softness, | ct and sage, all united together in the bonds| various costumes, each as their fancy sug- 
glowed and spurkled in the sunlight, like u | of sympathy and love, to compare notes, 
huge emerald of priceless value. and to charm and enlighten each other 
Thickets* of . wild roses here and there| With the productions of each indivjdual 
shed their royal perfume upon the passing | mind. pany with their surroundings, made up all 
breeze; vines and tendrils twined around! “Thee will observe thut it is up hill all| the details of a superb and radiant picture. 
the trunks of the lofty trees, through the| the way, extending beyond thy vision, and|I noticed a peculiar halo of mellow light 
branches of which flitted and carolled|that the road is slippery and seemingly|emanating from und surrounding each 
birds of brilliant plumage. impossible to climb, typifying the pathway | member of this assembly, graduating from 
I followed my guide up a flight of mar-| over which struggling genius is forced toja beautiful tint of yellow, down toa pearly 
ble steps, and found myself in a large and| go, slipping here and there, oftentimes 


IUMI t MEX. 


| gested ; but with such correctness of taste, 
that all the colors and styles blended to- 
i gether in perfect harmony, and in com- 


spacious vestibule, at the further end of stumbling, until it plumes its wings for 
which hung what seemed to be a heavy| bolder flight, and by getermined effort and 
curtain of royal purple velvet. The floor| perseverance wins the goal. 
of this vestibule was tesselated with blocks “The Novitiate who first enters this 
of many-hued marble, presenting to the temple dedicated to the Muses, and would 
eye a most beautiful appearance, in the| fain ascend yonder roadway, finds himself 
centre of which arose a magnificent foun-|8lipping and stumbling; for it is written 
tain of crystal whitenoss, sculptured and that he first visit the halls of learning, each 
carved with the most exquisite workman-| one separately, ere he attempt to enter 
ship, from which ascended sprays of cool|the grand temple of art. When he has 
and sparkling water. Water, water, every-| done so, he finds no need to crawl slowly 
where! Through ull my wanderings in the| up yonder plane, but concentrating his 
eternal world, I have never been long ab-| Will upon the desired spot, and by the 
sent from the sight of clear, leaping, spark-| power of his acquired ability, he mounts 
ling water. It is the life-element of the upward without fear, and gains the goal. 
Spirit, next to sunlight and air, and it} “But thou, my son, must now pass be- 
ueede no artificial addition to render it| yond yonder drapery. There thou wilt 
agreeable and palatable. behold that for which thy soul is to be 
Through the open interstices in the sides| fitted. There thou wilt find kindred mindg, 
of this entrance-way, the perfumed air| nd some time thy birthright. I must now 
from without wandered, diffusing a most leave thee. My work calls me away. 
refreshing breeze throughout the apart- Others will teach thee thy lesson of life. 
ment. To the left, I observed what appear-| Farewell, and God bless thee.” 
ed to be an inclined plane, the surface of} The sage vanished, and I was again 
which was as smooth as glass and as white} alone. Curiosity as well as interest led 
as porcelain. This glassy road led up-|me to approach and push aside the hang- 
ward beyond the frescoed ceiling, until it] ing velvet which obscured the sight. I 
disappeared from sight. did so, and beheld a vast apartment, the 
=I turned an inquiring look upon my roof of which, fretted witb luce-like trac- 
companion, who thus replied to my silent ings of golden hue, was supported by 
questioning: “Thou art now, my son, richly curved columns of finely veined 
standing within the walls of one of thoso marble. The floor was Mosaic, inlaid with 
temples dedicated to art. This is the Pal-| pear! and ivory, formed into clusters of 
ace of Delight. The Artist’s Home, be- flowers. At the farther end was a raised 
bind yonder curtain, is the Hall of Poesy, | 428, covered with a crimson, satin-like 
where congregate souls so rounded out fabric, above which, suspended from gold- 
and complete, that they may expreas them- |en rods, clouds of fuiry-like, creamy lace 
selves in measures full and swect; whose|dreoped and fluttered. 
gure breathing, active poems of beau-| Upon the dais was seated the stately 
nd love. Yonder spiyul stairway—call-| form of a male Spirit, whose majestic 
my attention to u staircase, glittering | bearing, noblo brow, and intelligent, gen-| 


b 


ke burnished gold, at my right—leads to] ial, love-lit countenance attracted and held |. 


whiteness, and which lighted up the fea- 
tures with indescribable beauty. These 
souls were enveloped in their own wealth 
of love, sympathy, and perceptive har- 
mony. 

I had but to gaze upon the massive 
brow, thoughtful, speaking countenance, 
and smiling eyes of that centre figure, il- 
luminated as it was with animated intelli- 
gence, blended with an appeurance of de- 
votion, when it suddedly flashed upon me 
that this was Addison—Addison, the gifted, 
noble and true, whose works I had ever 
admired, and which I had placed beyond 
emulation. The pale, saint-like face upon 
his right I recognized as Cowper—Cowper 
the good. Him upon the left, with his 
flashing eye, and fiery, impassioned fea- 
tures, was Byron, but Byron purged of 
the impurities and grossness of sensual 
life. i 

I gazed around, and it dawned upon me 
who these people gathered in this spot 
were. Isaw the calm, pure features, and 
love-lit eyes of Felicia Hemans, of Eliza- 
abeth B. Browning, of Letitia Landon, and 
others well known to me from the melodi- 
ous outpourings of their spirits. There 
was Dryden, Thomson and Pope—little 
misshapen Alexander Pope, now 

oo 
straight and lithe and willowy, wi 
discontent upon his features, sitt 
fect of Addison, and drinki 
flected light of that stately 

I will not weary you 
All were poetic sonl 
bonds of sympathy 
in the ranks of l 

scemed to be my 
women. It was 
ering in every s 


on. 
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rhythmic sound proceeding fom the Hae 7 When in Bitton, four years ago, I became to send a message 
but it was unintelligible to me, although, | acquainted with bim—saw him at the land totel P ee ar fat 
Banner Office—heard him talk of bis/cd—very beautiful 


by the interested looks of those present, | 
it was evidently rot so tothem. I fad igbi and sounds, and I think, of what 


advanced no further than the inner side of| tis relatives thought of them, as he says. 


the dividing curtain, for J dared not in-i After he fell on the ice, and was burt, I| 
I| went to see him at the Old Men’s Home, [and is, in harmony with my own. 


trude upon that celestial company. 


30 well, 


and good. 

I am at peace now ; sweet, infinite peace 
comes over my spirit, and I would impart 
it to him—my father, whose spirit was, 
My 


ngain glanced at myself, and as the con-jand he told me of his seeing Spirit phe-| father is Rev. Wm. Alcott. 


trust between my faded, dust-worn, shabby | nomena there. 

uppearance, and the fresh purity and Truly and fraternally, 
sweetness of these harmonious souls, flash- R. M. ADAMS. 
ed upon me, together with the thought 
tbat bad I done more and been more in| SPIRIT MESSAGES, 

the past, bad ] allowed my spirit to put|Givex at THE “VoIck OF ANGELS” CIRCLE, 
forth all its powers, aside from the allure- Jury 21, 1878, 

ments of physical life, I, too, might have) THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
been seated here with this angelic bost, pa S 


in place of creeping in like an outcast and| NVOCATION. NY ROBERT ANDERSON, CHAIRMAN. 
nn alieu, I covered my face, and fled On, wondrous Power! whose presence 


from the apartment and the place. we behold everywhere; whose kindness 
1 next found myself standing alone, and beneficent love we experience ever- 
upon a sandy shore, watching and listen-| ore; by whose blessings we are surround- 


ing to the surging roar of waves, as theyjed every hour. 

came tumbling, rolling in to my very feet.| We desire on this occasion to express 
Ail was wild, tempestuous. How I had|our gratitude and praise to thee for thy 
been brought to this place, 1 could not! paternal care and blessing; to render up 
tell; through what tortuous, devious ways|to thee the homage of our souls, as we 
my Spirit bad wandered, I could not ex-| recognize thee in spirit as our Father and 


plain. I felt that I bad passed through aj OUT God. 
fiery furnace. 1 was still scathed and! We bless thee for this means of com- 


smarting from the sting of accusing mem-| munion between the mortal and the im- 
ory. Tic touch upon my SHout. mortal. We bless thee for this means by 
and turning, gazed into a pair of kindly,| wbich thy children are brought together, 
sympathetic eyes, the eyes of one whom I and so united in spirit, s0 a nized. in 
felt was to be my friend and brother, the|S0ul, that they can join as with one voice 
eyes of one whose name shall yet be sung|!" that soul-inspiring song, “Nearer, my 
throughout the length and breadth of old God, to thee.” 

England, one who Pesci from earth-life a| We thank thee, oh, Parent of Good, for 
few years before myself, at the early age this sweet communion, and we ask that 
of thirty-two. I gazed into the eyes of|thy needy ones may be supplied in the 
Robert Brough, poet and friend. 
[To BE CONTINUED.] 


| can come close to those we 


Tell bim that the sweetest hour to me is 
when the shades of evening fall, and we 
love. Yes, 
indeed, then it is that angels are hovering 
around, as I believed and loved to think. 
Sing the sweet song, and we will come, 
Saree you blessed assurance of our 
presence. 

I'am twenty-four years old, sir. This 
seems like a sacred anniversary to me, for 
I have spent one-fourth of my first Spirit- 
year in the higher life; and I have had 
such a yearning to commune with the 
loved ones, that I could not help coming, 
even though | do not give all I would like 
to give. 

It was another sweet Sabbath day that ] 
first became conscious of the real Spirit- 
Life. The few hours before that I was tbo 
closely attracted or held to my dear father® 
to fully realize my Spirit-surroundings. 

Do not be sad, dear father. J told you 
that I would come, and that I would be 
with you, and I have. I will be with you 
in all your journeyings, and whenever an 


opportunity presents, I will make my pres- 


ence known. _ 
On every anniversary of my Spirit- 


birth I will bring you a message of love, 4 


and if possible, communicate it to 
On every tenth of April I will he with 
you with some sweet Jittle token, that ; 


present as in the past; that their suffer-| may remember the mortal birth of Wit a 
ings may be assuaged, and that they may | darling 
P be lifted into the light of, knowledge and | where E> 


; and on all occasions and e 
ill yous all with grent 


Pa not more f 
omen f 


i 
j 
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the higher life, I thought I would come : 


and let the people know how it ig with 
mo. That's right. I was a Medi- 
umand speaker myself, and understand 
tbis thing pretty well; and I want to say 
tbat I am not idle, but am trying in my 
humble way to do what I can. 

l ud everything about as I expected, | 
only greater in a degree than | could ever 
realize. ‘There are some things that I have 
to look in the face; but I expected that, 
and was prepared. 

My nume is James H. Harris. I little 
thought when I embarked with my friend 
on that short voyage, that I was embark- 
ing on a speedier voyage to the Summer- 
Land. Had I known this, I would have 
left a few parting words with friends, but 
take it altogether, I am satisfied. Only I 
would like to say to each one, It is well 
with me; go on with your work, and it 
will be equally as well with you. The 
angels crown with blessing every effort to 
teach aud enlighten humanity. 

Tam still one with you, and am often in 
your midst. Although I have manifested 
to you before, I thought I would like to 
come here, away from you, and send my 

— blessing with my love. 

I wish to bless and thank those near to 
we in Abington and elsewhere. 


WILLIE JONES. 


n smoother road. 
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ll shall be made plain, and you will find| go by, they often wonder what I am doing, 
Thats what he says. I|and bow Iam getting along; and when 


don’t know what be means; but my grand-|the anniversaries come, I am remembered. 
pa’s most always right. | 


Such beautiful flowers as | saw; every- 
thing was pleasant and satisfying to me, 
in spirit and mortal. 

My name is Katie Wyman. I lived in 
Stoneham. My father, Mr. Rufus Wyman, 
and my dear, darling mother, Abbie, I 
i want to send a kiss with love to, and each 
and every one in the family. 


My name is Willie Jones. Please send 
it to Mr. Frank W. Jones, Boston. | 


EHEN N. WAKDELIL—“EBIE.” 


Witt you lct another little boy come? 
[Yes, indeed. | 


I'm growing. I can talk now, ’cause 


the angels take care of me, and teach me) It will be three years in September since 
good. I went away—euarly in the mouth. | thank 
I did see the pretty angels before they you, sir, for this privilege. 
took me, and I did tell papa and mamma [Please send to Mr. Rufus or Mrs. Ab- 
to sce too. Mamma did feel awful bad, | ġie Wyman, Stoneham, Mass.] 
and papa did, too, ‘cause their little boy 
was so sore and sick; but I be all nice, | 
now. 
Pil be seven years old just a little while 


DR. SIMEON TUCKER 

Wict you allow a voice from Stoughton 
to be heard? (Certainly.}] I did not pay 
after the new year. I want to come to much attention to this thing when herc. 
send lots and lots of love, and to bring] ™Y business calling, as I supposed, my 
the pretty, pretty flowers. There's such faculties in auother direction; but I don't 
a nice, nice lady takes care of me! I call know but what I might have been aided 
in my professional career, had I done so; 

[What’s your name, dear?] Ebie. It’s however, | have no fault to find, and al- 
just like my papa's. [What's that?] Eben though I did not expect to be comiug 
—Eben N. Wardell. [Where did you around in this way, yet we are never tov 
live!] Swampscott. Ain’t there a place old to learn, and L'am here to investigate 
like that? [Yes.] I was most four years|' My own satisfaction. 
old, and I do want to send ever so many| {lived to a pretty good age—nearly 
KAE seventy-nine, I believe, and as I was per- 


Wait, mamma and papa, ’cause your mitted to work up to nearly the last hour, 
I have no complaint to make. I went out, 


her grandma. 


: How do you do? May I send a letter} little boy will come for you. Good-bye. 


to my papa? [Yes.] I’m growing fast, [Good-bye. } 

Itell you. I ain't the little bit of a boy I 
used to be; but I’m papa's boy, just the| Wardell, Swampscott, Mass. ] 
same. Do you like flowers? [Yes; we 
have some here.) They are real pretty. 


KATIF WYMAN. 


[You had better direct to Eben N. with but little warning. I always abhor- 


as I always hoped to do—suddenly, aud 


red the thought of a lingering illness, and 
Iam thankful I was spared that. Iex- 
pected I would go in some such way as I 


Have you any pinks? [No, we haven't. ] 


I roo would like to send a word of love|did, and so all is well. Like Othello, I 


Ihave. I have got a big bunch of white|and greeting from my beautiful Spirit-} woke up and found my occupation gone ; 
pinks, right here. ‘hey are just splendid. home to those I love so dear—so dear on| but I don’t mean to be idle, and I expect 
I brought them for mamma Cutting. Tell earth—and to tell them I have grown |PIl find my hands full before long. 
ber they ure every one for her. I am/|strong, healthy, and bright in the other} You can say I did not find many former 
going to put them on the table. life. patients staring me in the face, for hurry- 
= Iwant to give my loveto mammaCutting.| Ibada fever, and it left me so weak, |ing them off, but l] did meet a number of 
Tell her its ull just splendid. Ob, I cun|and with so little vitality, that 1 could not| friends, who gave me a hearty greeting. 
come to her! I play tricks sometimes ;|bear the demands made upon my system/ I am well known in Stoughton, being 
but I bring ber a heap of love with the|by nature, and so my body pined away ;|an old practising physician of that place. 
flowers. I don’t sce Nellie B as much [but my Spirit has developed, even as my! My name is Simeon Tucker. It was early 
as I used to, und I guess her work is|friends could wish. I was only sixteen|in February, I think, when I passed out. 
somewhere else. years old. Life would have been full of} Iam very grateful to you for this 
Tell papa that grandpa—grandpa Wil-} joy to me, could I have been strong; butj tunity afforded me to return. 
liim, who used to like the old Methodist] as that could not be, I now can truly say, 2 _. 
tunes—be likes them now, but he don't] It is best. Eacg Spirit-impression is as a 
1 as he did here—sends his love and! I have powers given me to work out for|link emanating from the 
sses him for what ho has done, and} myself, opportunities to perform what I]|upon the brain of the s 
what he is trying todo. That's what| wish, dear, loving angel-friends to help|first to prepare the brain o 
a says, nnd that he tells him to keep a/me—who send kind remembrances of love | ture- 
lookout for what’s coming; that the|—ana beautiful home, and am happy. I often 
cannot hasten human events, but/come home to those I love, and it is sweet 
straighten crooked things, some-|to me to know I am thought of, sweet to 
1 make use of carthly means to) know my place is kept i 
r work; aud in good timo | th se I love; and as i he 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. two years in that city. with Thomas Gales drapery of mystery anı 
Foster, both speaking as Trance or Spirit ity. It would cramp and 


Mediums. 


OFFICE OF PUBLICATION 
NO. 5 DWIGHT STREET, BOSTOR. MASS, 


Thev taught that a disembod- of the Spirit to th - 
Spirit, L. JUDD PARDEE, Editor in Chief. i h : : ee oa ee 
D. E. MINER. Business Manager ied controlling Spirit could displace à gauge, and place the soul, 
D. © DENSMORE. Amanaensle and Polisher. =| Spirit in the buman body, and the Spirit saving, “Thus far go, hut no 
= | 5 TORR a e » (X) À nti a Do 4 es N F 
BOSTON. MASS.. AUGUST 15, 1878. | thus ejected could visit Niagam Falls and farther. In other words, it would con- 
ae l other places, meeting other Spirits on the nne the possibilities of the inner man 
EDITORIAL. | way, and sojourning with them as with witbin the domain of the critic’s assump- 


OUR INSPIRATIONAL SPEAKING MEDIUMS. | friendly convocations.” The learned gen- tions and uncompromising arrogance. 

Ix a few of the late numbers of fe tleman then goes on to say, “At a meeting Again we ask, Who are those who know 
Banner of Light, we find extended criti- of Spiritualists in that city, I made an ur-| that Spirits inhabiting mortal bodies have 
cisms upon the teachings of Spirits, as| Zent protest against this childish and ab-! not the power to detach themselves tempo- 
given through the organisms of sume of surd doctrine.” rarily from them, and roam through space, 
our best and most reliable speakers—more| Now, we would respectfully inquire, by [nand return and occupy their earthly tene- 
especially Mrs. Cora L. V. Richmond,| What authority and by what law of right}ments? Certainly not thoee still occupying 
Mrs. Nellie J. Brigham, and Thos. Gales| did the gentleman protest against the doc-|earthly bodies, whose spirituality is not 
Foster—in relation to the Harmonial Phil-| trine as being “childish and absurd”? This,| sufficiently developed to recognize and 
osophy. While all come in for a share of|in all fairness, he should answer; without|employ the powers of the Spirit. Cer- 


our critic’s anathemas, inuendoes, and; 
cruel, uncalled-for thrusts, the ‘ata 
Mrs. Richmond—is selected as a special|tion from his own inflated imagination. 
target for his heaviest blows. The criti-| True, he tells us that “It seemed to me 
cism, although couched in eloquent and|then, as it does now, that every person 
learned language, renders, we believe, not| with sufficient wit to distinguish an vak- 
only a great injustice to the Medium, but| tree from a tree-toad, can detect the utter 
her Spirit-Teachers as well. For, while| fallacy of such teachings, which dethrone 
calling in question the authorship of her|reason and subvert some of the vital prin- 
utterances, the worthy writer proceeds, | ciples of the Harmonial Philosophy.” 
without a particle of evidence to sustain But, as before hinted, his statement nei- 
his assumptions, (except what comes | ther gives us his authority or reason for 
through his own prejudices,) not only to| denouncing the teachings of Spirits—that 
denounce the teachings coming tbrough |those still inhabiting an earthly body can 
her organism as “puerile and childish, but| detach themselves from the physical form 
absolutely absurd and ridiculous.” Now,|and roam at will—nor does it show us his 
the whole case can be packed ina nut-| right to call such teachings “childish and 
shell: The Spirits, in one of their dis-;absurd.” Therefore, in the absence of 
courses through this highly-gifted and cul-| such proof, the inevitable inference ia that 
tivated Medium, made certain statements | be had none to give, other than his mere 
concerning the Harmonial Philosophy that | belief; which, without proof, amounts to 
did not correspond to the critic's mode of|mere assumption and downright arro- 
reasoning; and because they did not, he|gance. — . 
proceeds straightway to ttack all Speak- In spite of this learned critic’s belief, 
ing Mediums in a most unmanly and un-|the statement is true, nevertheless; and 
warrantable fashion. 


was nothing more nor less than an emana- 


7 g nd 


; persons, pdssessing ‘ 


an oa 


that. he leaves us to infer that his protest | 


tainly not those who, with no evidence to 
offer as proof that Spirits cannot do these 
things, yet lack the experience of thous- 
ands of mediumistic souls, who know 
they can. 

Who can measure the possibilities of 
(he human soul?—who will attempt to 
limit and confine its powers? Who will 
set up a boundary line for the immortal 
soul, declaring it can go no farther? Cer- 
tainly not any finite being. Certainly 
none but those possessing the power to 
measure and comprehend the immensity 
of space, to scan with all-seeing eye the 
wonders of the universe, who know and 
can comprehend all causes and effects in 
life, and who possess an unerring judg- 
ment and an infallible power for discern- 
ing all truth. In short, no one yet on the 
plane of mundane life, nor yet in t 
higher spheres, will presume to limit a 
cramp the powers of the Spirit. And if 
we mistake not, even our learned and ve 
satile writer will hardly claim infallibility 
infinite knowledge and wisdom for any — 


there are thousands upon thousands ot|soul yet in the mortal—even if he does 
it sufficient to dis-|say of the P y 


oughkeepsie Seer, “His | 
irkable power of independ 
enables him to actuall 
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things, linking t nuse and effect, 
effect and cause, into endless chain of 
sequences—harmonizing and blending into 
one perfect whole all the actions and mo- 
tives of life, animate and inanimate ;— 
who shall comprehend all this in its entire- 
ty, snve that omnipotent Over-Soul, whose 
purpose and power is seen in all his works. 
“from everlasting to everlasting.” 

Ab, no; it cannot be. Finite man can 
neither measure the philosophy of life, 


Olle 
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this writerdeclares—“If obsession by Spirits mould phase of manifestation. He brought his 
can occur, as taught by Mrs. Brigham and paraffine with him, had it carefally weighed, 
Mrs. Richmond, then human experience jg, and during the time the scalding hot paraffine 
a cheat, and our legal and medical juris- “™* ** "s cabinet, he handed im a lady's gold 
prudence a net-work of oppression, tyr- ring and a gentleman's plain ring. At the 
anny and murde en oe a A close of the sitting, two moulds were found in 
: . l ai j the À plaster of 
protests, in the most summary manner, y cast was taken of the one with nf lady’s 
against “these diabolical incantations.” ring, which showed . 
f g, which showed the ring upon the cutside of 
| Now, that obsession ¿s a fact easily demon- the hand, on one of the fingers, fitting so tight 


il, and both had rings on. 


| strated, does not, we opine, prove “human | that in many places it had apparently been too 


‘experience a cheat, or legal and medical small, and had cut into the flesh. 


nor chain and confine the soul; and while| jurisprudence a net-work of oppression, 
we honor our critic for his desire to elim-|tyranny and murder.” That legal and 
inate the false from the true, and to ena-|medical jurisprudence are governed prin-| 
ble the people to understand and more|cipally by the laws of ignorance and cus- 
fully comprehend the Harmonial Philoso-| tom, we admit; 
phy, as it is, yet we feel that it is unwise 
for him or any one else to seek to check 
the utterances of the Spirit-World. 
_ That itis unkind to denounce in unmeas- 
ured tones, as he does, the teachings em- 
anating from the world of causes, as given 
through their chosen instruments, as wrong 
and peruicious, all fair-minded persons 
will allow. For we defy him to produce 
one case where any one has been led astray, 
demoralized, or weakened in mind, through 
the teachings of our public speakers ; while 
wecan point him to hundreds and thous- 
ands of famishing souls, who have been 
fed, clothed, benefited and educated by 
same teachings. 
The ministrations of the Angel-World 
are for the common people, aud they must 
be clothed in language that they can un- 
derstand and easily comprehend; even if 
they should fail to reach the high standard 
of knowledge and excellence of some 
our erudite thinkers and writers, who seek 
to lead the multitude by their criterion of 


made its inroads into their now darkened 
minds, they will become remodeled, and 
act upon a more perfect plan. But 
that the law of obsession should make them 
what our critic declares they would be, if 
it were true, is, we think, a little far-fetch- 
ed, to say the least. 

As for the “diabolical incantations” of 
Spirit-teachings, emanating through the 
lips of mortals, being a curse to mankind, 
we would say, would that we had a few 
more of them to give to humanity, whom 
our critic denounces as charlatans and 
frauds—to go forth into the world and 
preach the gospel of Spiritual life to all 
people. Humanity might then become 
educated to u higher standard of honor 
und right, and Spirit-Life would then pos- 
sess a few less ignorant, darkened: souls, 
who are now seeking out “God’s plan of 
salvation.” 


ey 


Mr. anp Mrs. HoL{es, the Mediums, are 
? ; A . |in Boston, and will remain a short time, to af- 
truth; yet it cannot be otherwise, while! ford our people an opportunity to witness their 
buman advancement makes headway, and | wonderful Seances. 
buman progress goes marching on. Then) They are just from Manchester, N. H., where 
letus by all means bave a free platform, | they gave a number of highly-interesting Sean- 
free apeech, und free thought, for Spirits, ces at the residence of Mr. T. W. Twombly, 
as well as for those yet in physical bodies. | 119 Orange street. Mr. Twombly met them 
A few words more, and we close. Quot-|i2 Washington, D. C., last winter, where he 
Se Wocture.deliverdile throurh the became greatly interested in their Seances ; so 

“Fe : se much so, that on his return home to Manches- 
anism of Mrs. Brigham, our critic re- tdt he fitted ti Cirie Room, ere Calinet 
s, “That lady stated to her audience out of acloset, in which he built a cage-like 
bat obsession is a fact, although sometimes} test condition, wherein to secure the Medium, 

le had imagined its existence where} while the form manifestation occurs. 

d not exist. It is true that persons} ‘This is the proper way for every one to do, 
be obsessed or controlled by Spirits, | who invite Mediums out to hold circles. Where 
e natures are undeveloped. To guard| proper and satisfactory test arrangements are 

the evil ellects of obsession, keep| Provided, protection to both parties is assured, 
urselves physically in the best possible and all chance for suspicion, doubt or cavil is 


: gest ided 
n—the best advice ever given to proided. 
) nee h ittings at Mr. T bly 
” It is also a demonstrable truth, Mhe riol thems (tina om 


was highly satisfactory o all 
them. 


Ar. 
M 


E] 


J 
jail) 


As the Medium knew nothing of the ring 


being placed in the cabinet, and the weight of 
the hands and paraffine was found to be pre- 
c 


isely the same after the sitting as before, it 


proves conclusively that the moulds were made 


but when the calcium |then and there, and that deception was simply 
light of Truth and Knowledge shall have |a physical impossibility. 


Mr. Twombly has the cast of the hand with 


the ring on, also the paraffine mould of a band, 
showing the impress of a ring on ‘the inside of 
the mould, which he will take pleasure in show- 


ing or in giving details to those who are curious 
in such matters. 


A detailed account of their sittings has been 


prepared by Mr. Twombly, and may appear in 
this journal at an early day. 


Mr. and Mrs. Holmes will be at No. 8 Davis 


Street, on and after Thursday, Aug. 15, where 


Seances will be held every evening, at 8 o'clock. 


Conrection.—In the message of Henry 
Wilkins, in the Jaly 15th number of our paper, 
the name “Nettie” should be “Hattie”; also, 
the name “Katy,” in Nettie Neily’s message, 
in same paper, should read “Hattie.” 


“ALONE WITH MY CONSCIENCE.” 


(THE following poem has been read by Mr. D. L. Moods 
in public. Mr. Moody said it had affected him deeply, tho’ 
he was not mach of a hand for poetry.} 

I 47 alone with my conscience, 
In a place where time had ceased ; 
And we talked of my former living 
In the land where the yeara increased ; 
And í felt I shoald have to answer 
The question, If put to me, = 
And face the answer and question “4 
Throughout an eternity. a 
The ghosts of forgotten actions 

Came floating before my sight, is 
And things that I thought were dead things ol 

Were alive, with a terrible might; > 
And the vision of all my past life = 


Was an awtal thiag to Mco— < 
Alone witb my conscience sitting, i 
In that solemnly eilent place. = 

k he 


And J thought of a far-away Anian A 
Of a sorrow that was to be mine, 

In a land that then waa the fature, — 

- Bat now is the present time; — 

And I thoaght of my former thinking, 
Of the judgment yet to be— 

But aitting alooc with my conscience 
Seemed Jadgment enough for me. 


And I wondered if there was a futu re 
To this land beyond the grave; 
But no one gave me an unswer, 
ind no one came to save, 
“Then I felt that the futnre 
And the present wou 
For it was bat the th 
Grown into ete: 


are 
iss 
And ao I have learn: a lessoa. 
Which I oaght! to bare know fore. 
And which, thoagh I learnt it dream iBg. 
I bope to forget no more. 
So leit alose with my ce ae aoe 
In the place where ibe rear: increas, 
And I trv to remember tbe [ature. 
Jo the land ebere time wili cease; 
Aod 1] know of the fatarc jument. 


How .lreadfa) so e'er it be, 
That to et alone with my conscience 
Will be jadg men: ewoagh for we. 


[For the Voice of Acgels.} 
GOD. 

Waart is God ?—a personality or a prin- | 
ciple? God is the compound aggregation | 
wf all personalities and principles. The 
vriginal germs of all souls and all lives 
ure offshoots from the mind of Deity. 

Soul-germs have existed from all eter- 
nity as a part of God, vet distinct from 
God. 

The internal life-ceutre of the soul of 
man can no more cease to exist than God, 
hecause it has been a type of man from a 
beginningless eternity. 

God is the great active positive life- 
principle that permeates matter in all its 
berms, to the remotest degree; while mat- 
ter by itself is inert and dead. Matter is 


the clothing of God. | 
J. W. Ginsos. 


[Fur the Vuice of Angels] 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Beowsxstows, Ind, July 24, 1876. 


Dear Bro. DensworeE,—June 25th, we 
were favored with a visit from C. E. Winans 
and lady. We beld three circles for mate- 
rialization. The ‘frst, owing to conditions, 


The second and 
, our gF ESHSons. 


from the cabinet. mq 
eee another 
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did ı aa [2 € ut 
f Tair as giv- 


Several others, tb 
the cabinet, called 
names, und greeting us 


SUA- 


ing their 
ing hands. 

During the entire evening, the Medium 
was tied and in a deep trance. There was 
no deception. How could the Medium, 
even if he felt disposed, appear at each 
end of the cabinet at the same time ? Could 
‘he, at the same moment, while laughing in. 
a coarse voice, be calling out the endear-! 
ing name, papa, with the voice of a young | 
child. If so, then we might be e cad) 

If vou think the above worthy of aj 
‘place in the columns of the VOICE oF | 
ANGELS, you may publish it. If not, there ' 
is no harm done. 


Yours, Respectfully, 
A. BENTON. 


-_--—--— 


]NSPIRATIONAL GEMS, 


[For the Voice of Angels.) 
HARMONIOUS BLENDINGS. 
BT LR. D. ANRROSE DAVIS. 


WHT stand we apart with oar work in the vineyard, 
Since Gods every child has his misejion to 4&1 ?— 

Ob, why not go forward, like brothers and sisters, 
Forever united in earmesi good will? 


Are we not al! in the hands of Jehovah— 
Alt the recipients of His rlivine eare? 
Then, why +o ungratefal as not to be willing 
To let every soul have its God gren ahare? 


Ob, if we look apward for w edom and guidance, 

How quickly the angels respond to oar call; 
Using forever their utmost enceavor 

To make us mae vf kindoesm to all: 

_ nae Pi A 

The trees o! tbe forest ree N e 

Bat nand in tbeir corde a were one; 
Their roots anc their branches make progress together, 

Cat) their great work of the temple is done. 


The sunshine, ‘sinc io the high and ee low o 
Are ever lbe same to the high and the low; 
For Nature we Gad in ber bies 


_ le always impartial, re 
The star-geme that sparkle 


år ~= 


w 
`N 
Where all r : 
[For the Voice AD 
HAIL: 


RT MRS. 4. B. F. ROBERTS. 


HarL’! the divine light from hearen given. 
That errors from the wori1 hath driven ; 

Bail! the voice of progress, in thandering peal, 
That truth from error doth reveal. 


Hail! the blessed Millennium Day, 
That smvuulders errors in decay; 

Hail’ the onward progressive cause, 

That teaches man of God and Nature’s Lawe. 


„Hail? tbe voice to man’s reason bath epoke, 
To break the bondman’s chain and yoke; 
Hail! those who were foremost in the fight, 
Giving bale to wrongs for the right. 


Hail! the heavenly truth divine, 
That with light and truth man’s soul entwine; 


1878 


Hail! the angels, who the dis nal gul? have spanned, 


And are now in commazion with map. 


® 
Hail! the ange's from the heavenly ephere. 
Descending to earth, man’s soul to cheer; 
Hail! to the day of the second birth, 
When the soal shall take ita flight from earth. 


CaxpDia, N. H., Jaly, 1878. 


CONFIRMATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
1878. 


SaXONVILLE, Mass., July 31, 18 


= Dear Faraer Dexsmuore,—lIno my l 
| paper, I find a communication from | 
| uncle, Joseph Roberts, through Mee 


hamer, in which are many beautiful te 
and very characteristic of him in 
particular; and coming as it did, 


med test than if it came thr 


path m qaal =>] * ice 


ited, through a perfect stranger, makes 


AUGUST 1 
PEARLS SPIRIT LIFE 
TO SIMON u 
Dear: | .] am still vour dear sister 
Sarab—“hillgore” and aie ing 


names taken on by marriage. Howgo dian 

kind you were to me during the first years 

of my early widowhood. Oh, when I 

think what I lost by not heeding your ad- 
l vice! And what J suffered makes me feel 
that I owe you more tban a sister's love, 
more than commonly falls to a brother's 
share. You know what my first marriage 
afforded me, and the second left me still 
. looking earnestly for what life could not 
give. 

I have my dear ones with me, and we 
are progressing rapidly toward a more 
perfect state. 
me. He knows where we made the grand, 
mistake of our lives, and is uiding others 
to overcome the trials that befall those 
who are wilfally blinded. 


‘ie a man or woman has to overcome in. 
The human family are progressin 
us fast as possible. And I know people 
e better now, that is, they understan 
laws of life better than our ancestors, | 
preaching to the contrary, notwith- 


‘I bave met all our friends here, dear 
l her, and some few who lived and die 
ess of the Christian creeds. The lat- 
rare as far advanced in Spiritual knowl- 
jge as those who lived in the way our 
d old Scotch ancestors tried to ee iD 
ir day. 
heir faith. 
s, who had no faith in church cree 
t trusted more in Providence. and do- 
he best they could, have got there in 
nce of their creed-bound brethren. 
Having no old habits to overcome, und no 
old eds. for stumbling-blocks, 


aut 


- 


avenues of communication open read 
and commenced the upward movement. 
, dear brother Simon, they will vot; 


is, that is, the destination of the bu- 
n soul. 

Tell my dear husband, 
he. is still dear and near to me, and 


ercome all trials. 


My first husband is with = 


it-Life, is the mistakes of earth-life. who I mean, as she takes the VOICE OF ‘clean cup, of heartfelt sweetness 
g, at least ANGELS, and is looking for this message life has for vou many happy years, wast- 
s \from me, 
q through a M 


q will help along the good cause, and push | 


Daily and hourly they battled Parson, jan Wheeler „and he is the m 
Some'of their descend- disconsolate fellow vou ever saw. ! 
ds, cannot tind the bell he used to preach’ by impression, but lack of faith to use th 
about, and his church members, whom he knowledge intuitively es Pw 
long ago consigned to that place, meet Ni 
him at every corner. 


they got change me; and when I died with that ters tbat perplex you, in 3 m: 
awful disease—a cancer in the back—caus- | will result in peace, ,and protit 
‘ed bya bullet at the battle before Rich-| connected with “you. ‘Sorrow 

mond, you thought to make me own up to Spiritual talents. Yo 
ea till you are satistied what eternal ™Y_ Sins. 
‘sufferings did not redeem me from ; andjh 
now I am here, with sister Lillie, Ella, and/to many events in Your life 
S. W., Culpeper, dear father, I am satistied. 


all he was and tried to beto me, | good, and I am happy in the sphere I/ about you, s surrou 


nk him; and tell him to be kind to gravitated to. 

eft in bis care, and labor earnestly you were wrong. 
She who will try his deeds, and not by what others say of | 
my pae may succeed, and all will him. You may take the prayer- 
go to church, bear the m 


| ess you, my dear brother. lw ish ac things therein ; bu 
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r 
tl Y e, If God’: king- only prav to heard of men, so 2: ie 
I ns low towards t i ist seem devout. 
through love V. Lo k deep into these thi inzs, st8, and 


l desire you wil | tind “the pearl of great price.” oid 
you, when in circles, te e, or with Parson Jones spoke about. “I have found 
one of the children on vour knee. I can the pearlof my salvation.” besaid. | havenct 
develope you faster. and it is necessary found it vet. and am still bunting for i. 
for vou to attain exalted conditions. which Tox. 
we call exalted inspirational conditions. 
You will koow what I mean very soon. 

This is not my rst or last message to 
you. I will give vou a slight knowledge 
of what I have been through, and what I’ 
found here. Give my kind love tu all who! 
remember me, and wait for wy next 
message. 

I am still, as ever, vour faithful aud 
loving sister, Sarab—Samb Miller—hill- 
gore—Culpeper. In other words. I am 
still your loving sister, 


= 


You are all right: 
sit al 


TO MES MARY FERKINS. FROM ONE OF HES 


EVER FAITHFUL GUIDES. 
‘The Spirit was once a physician, ané 
comes back asa friend, able and willing 
to help Mary out of her present trials. 
He signs his name “A Guide.”| 
Carty of the loving beart! Overshad- 
owed bas your life been by clouds, caused 
by the actions of others. Sunlight will 
soon break through these clouds, scatter- 
ing them like Summer dew. Hearts tht 
have been chilled shall be warmed, aud 
TO MBS, life sbalil again put on Spriog beauty. 
I am Tom Brown, and am just a little, Think not that the future will take its tove 
blood relation to “Old Jobn,” of Harper's from the past. The band which dropped 


EDNA GRAYLING, BALTIMORE. MD. 


And my dear brother, the very hardest Ferry renown. And I come back to speak into your cup the bitterness of disappoint- 


She knows ment, will be compelled to bring yous 
Earth- 


Ito my sister, Edna Grayling. 


thuagh she expects it to come 
ain in Baltimore; but I 
have found the Voice OF ANGELS just the 
paper for such chaps as I am to speak 
through; and I am going to get others to 
come and communicate through it, as it 


ed vitality will be restored, and those you 
love, and for whom vou grieve, will come 
up into better and more prosperous condi- 
tions, and happiness will be the grand re- 
sult. 

If I could make vou and yours under- 
stand the immense importance of having 
the wheel of progress. faster. faith in your guides, and how necessary 

My dear sister, I am Tom, and not a it is for vou. when you ssk for help al 
whit changed since I prs ssed out, not a) Spirit-friends, to ask with faith, believing. 
particle changed. I have found our old the aid will come. F 
ost! Two-thirds of the mistakes in life: 
He made, not from lack of knowled 


* 


Now, I desire to take v 
my dear Marv, and lead 
I desire to 30 arra 


you uto 
arrange the ma mat- 


Oh, dear sis! I told you you could not darkness. 


But, sis, I bad no sins that my gifts of heart and tities" 
ave followed An siod il 


not been left to walk te path of 


Tell mother I am all right. God is|aided. -Unseen bands h: 


And, Edna, I bave found est hours with ci 
A manis judged by ance. 


we nd r rea a 
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portals of your home, that the floods of) can soo you, though you may not be uble 
domestic contention cnn never enter your!to sco us? You will, aftor a little while. 
quict sanctuary. Chains that hnve bound mother. You thought it was hard to have 
you must bo broken. Love and Spiritual /us dic as wo did, and so it was; but when 
nid will dissolve the avalanche of ill which 
has nearly overwhelmed you in the pnst. 
Your hands will rend the clouds of de- 
pression hanging 80 low over the minds of 
those yon so tendorly care for. Use your 
Mediumistic gifts. You havo tried to 
hide them. Now let them como forth, and, 


us, you must be thankful that we are free 
from carthly cares. 
father will die this season, or that other, 
misfortunes will come to you? Do not) 
borrow trouble, dear mother; all will be 
for tho best. Whatever comes will be 
if possiblo, polish them up with active use. {according to the law of progression, s0 

Let your voice and pen be used for the) grandpa says, and he knows. You won- 

illumination of the darkened minds of/dor why a little child should have power 
others. Walk forth with a bold, unselfish to comfort you; but, dear mother, I am 

zeul, flinging burning truths, likesparks from) no longer a child, I am n woman grown, 

flaming steel, behind you; and you will) now, aud have more knowledge and hotter 
learn to ask for all desired help, and it/judgmont than if I had lived on tho carth. 

will be cheerfully granted. Wo havo our schools and teachers, nnd 

Peace bo with you and yours. My/nare continually improving in knowledge. 

heart is open to all your sufforing; and| You know how it would have been with 

whon your nearcat and dearest frionds say | us had wo remained in the form. Now wo 

you are right, do not stay your Spirit-|nre happy and free, and can come back to 

progress. L will come to you again. Your you to help you bear your bur- 

friends aro gathering around in largo dens. Toll fathor to look upon tho bright 

numbers, and will romain with vou to|side. Ho is gloomy and ofton discouraged, 

the end. Fatnek Guive. {and such conditions have n bad effect upon 

the physical system. I want you to be 

happier, want more peace and harmony in| 
your earthly home. And then wo and our 

friends will come aud stay with you, and 

bring peace and prosperity to all. 

Cheer up, mother. I do not think sick- 
ness and death will throw any sbadows of 


TO “R3. LUCY VONNOUBTON, 
PROM HKR DAUGHTER RMELINE, WIO DIED IN 1854. 
l saw before mo two young children, 
infants, beautiful and fair, showing that 
they passed into Spirit-Life in the morn- 
ing of existence. Ono was called Emo- 
line. She seemed to be about three years 
age. The other, a beautiful child of | 
about a year, was called by the Angel- tria 


of 
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eternal silonce, but from the sunny home 
where beauty warms us und immortal life 
reigns, and where hearts throb with the 
thrilling music of perfect harmony. You 


in your troublo nnd sorrow you thiuk of| saw mo die, as you thought—saw me 


shrouded for the last, drenamless sleep, 


Do you fear that! My hands were folded, as if they bad cens. 


ed to labor; my heart, with all its pna- 
sions und impulses, seemed to have run 
down like a watch and ceased its beating. 
There scemed to ho nothing left of merry- 
hearted Hattie but n form of senseless 
clay ; and so you buried it. 

Doar friends, you could not seo mo 
through the mists of surrounding condi- 
tions; thevery atmosphere was heavy with 
sorrow; but I was there, and I was not 
alone. ‘The dear friends, for whom father 
and mother had mourned, were near mo, 
and one whose arm of power never yet 
failod those who trust in him, whispered, 
“Peace! peace!” and all was still, 

I return often to you, and I bring you 
the knowledge gathered in the true lifo; I 
bring you undoubted testimony of | 
truth of Spirit-Communion, and I don 
come to be received as a strangor. Li 
take my place in the family circle, 
have my old scat in your midst, and 
make you understand that I am still a 
and happy, and am able to visit e 
heart that loves me. One heart knc 
have hovered near; form and fe 
not have been seen clearly; but | 


| sorrow over you agnin, und the presentan interior light that never gro 
ls will pass away. Tell all our dear| Spiritual eye which is never clos 


Guides, Sylva. I think the other name friends that there is no death, and if life is shall always be present to that 


wus Vonhouston. 
Vonbouston. They passed into Spirit-|temorrow. I will never loave you alone, 


Emeline and Sylva| dark today, it may be bright and sunny | be 


art. D 
I loved my friends, and humanity 


( clai m 


Life nenrly together, with a disease that mother. You, and my dear father, and|ed my most earnest sympathy. ' l 
must have been feurful. Again I beheld allin our earthly home are henceforth to} deeply interested in reading of the m 


them, and they were young ladies, fnir and | receive Spirit-belp. 

beautiful, and were led by their gravd- | Affectionutely, your own daughter, 
parents, or a man and woman who seemed EMELINE. 
to love them dearly. The Indy woro a 
pleasant, swect face, and the gentleman) A BEAUTIFUL spirit comes up before me, 
was fine looking. I asked the beautiful|Jending a child, and I should say it was u 
angel Emeline when she passed into Spirit- ¿young sister, who passed into Spirit-Life 
Life, and she said nearly twenty-seven in infancy. Hattie Sturgess is the name 
years ago. 


(MATTIE STURGESS. 


would be somewhere about twenty-sevon. | 


Ser 
D 


to the Publisher of the Voice 


The Spirit to the I | 
id a message | signed “Subscriber, J saya,“Tell moth 


She would be now nearly jshe givos, and says ber home was in Den- 
thirty years of age, while her sister Sylvaiver, Col., and ber friends are longing to 
hear from ber, though some of them are and [ say let there be among my 

Sylva was only a year old when she died; |in doubt as regards the truth of Spirit-| less pride and more faith. The n 
Emeline was three. I give the nunes and Communion. | She re rredto a letter sent| You come to the Spirit-World, the | 


merous charitablo institutions whi 
continually springing up through 
West, and J longed to add my e 

those concentrating for the welfar 
laboring classes. I can now do all I 
sire, and can aid my own dear ones, th 
cherishod fricnds who need me so | 

and I will tell you all that from this 
you will often hoar from me. -r 


al 


“Let there be light,” was snid anci 


OF ANGELS, your pleasures will increase; you will | 


0 harmonious in nature and refi 


Il that kes 


EEE eo 
ge tho beauty and | 
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all. Fsprond my hands with silent blews-| | should know and be known; and I Ine | may obscure the day, but the morning 
ing over every inmate of my onrthly 


lieved then, and am glad of my belief. If bringeth sunshine. As the birdling Hieth 
homo, nnd givo n loving kiss to ench one] yometimes tho clouds obscured the hori-| homeward, so love cometh Dack to its 
gathered thero, My never-failing love T) yon, and I feltas if I had been duped, or abiding place, to mock death and hell and 
leavo with all my friends in Denver. my over credulity takon advantage of, the] the grave even to annihilation, to the king- 
Sond paper to “Subscriber,” box 2785, | yun invariably shono forth tho Peal a of perfection, and the law of love. 
5 
Donver, Col. und more refulgent for the darkness. Amen. 


Į always believed the ship was staunch 


. 7 | TOME: NANS. 
OFOKUH DORK, TO WIR MOTE, IN ANNISQUAM | enough to bear me over to the brighter THROUG T AMIRO 
M ABB. 


[Harrie STUROURRR. 


shore, if it did lurch at tinea to leeward. SARAN MATTHEWn. 
My Ever Dean Moruke,—You have! It is true [ had my doubts nnd misgivings, 


been looking for n letter from your owni my hopes and fears, but I could not mis- 


Iam Sarah Matthews. I want to ay 
word here, please. I used to claim a 
home in New Kent Road, Yorkville, — 
Some of my acquaintances ure believers 
in these things, and [ thought I could let 
them hear from ine in this way. Ss 


Oh, I want Martha and John and Alex- 
ander to know that I live, that | 
dead. I want my dear hushi 
that ull ia well with me. I 


f your|my earth-life so bright, and made me im-| you have heard of . 


boy, Georgie. Mother, I wanted to| take what my soul made me cognizant of, 
write before, but I could not get n chance | or my senses recognized, Was Iso dull 
to control the Medium. I have not been|that I could not comprehend the sweet 
far from you, darling mother. I was sor-| tones, the heavenly inspiration that thrill- 
yy to dic and leave you when I did. [|ed every nerve and fibre of my being; 
ght to live and be a comfort to you|the dear hand upon my head, the dear 
oar father; but it was the will of|lips that touched mine own, the sweet 

d Father that the change came to caress, the tender e d ments, that made 


f ’ 


ot 


aling over. Don't let even scurs 


fluences that I now occupy. [I can come 
and go between my home and earth. I 


cannot reconcile myself to the thought of 
leavi 
offers so many inducements for one to 


remain in it. 


I was devoted to vou, and I shall not hes-| 


itate to du anything in reason for your coin- 
fort. Harrison, | would say this : Try and 


pg you, my husband, although beaven| June 16, 1878. 


inform yourself of the life to come. I am) 
often with you. May tbe good angels | 
. watch over you. You were once ^ captain, 
in the army; and I am your wife, Annic 
Evans. God bless you. 
| SUSAN KUNKLE, 

Mr. D. C. Dexsuone :— Dear Sir,— 
Please get this in your valuable paper, the 
Voice oF ANGELS. I was raised in 
the Urthudux Church, and | never could 
believe that Spirits could return to earth. 
1 would not let any one speak of it to me. | 
J thought my sister Emma and her chil- 
dren would be puisuned. when I frst 
found out they were being treated by Mrs. 
Perry, a Spirit Medium. l thougot my) 
brother-in-law waa a fool or crazy, to be-| 
lieve in such fovlery. But, oh, bow dif-, 
ferent I have found it, since leaving earth- 
life. 

I was sick, oh, 30 loug. A ‘coustant | 
evld, or something of that kind; cough, 
cough, all the time; fever, night sweats, 
and loss of sleep. At tirst 1 did not think 
it would amount to much; but when l 
had a doctor and did not get better, thea 
1 got alarmed. When my more than 
brother, George Richey. came after me to) 
take me to bis house in St. Louis, to have | 
his doctor see what could be doue for me, 
I thought he wanted tu kill me and send 
me to the devil; for I thought it was his 
works, at least. I cunsented to go. Then! 
l saw Mrs. Perry controlled, and thought 

the devil had her, and would fly away 
with me. 

I see now what a fool | was. Dear Mrs. | 
Perry ! I have done vou injustice. I am 60 
sorry. If I could bave bad treatment 
through you sooner, | might have staid 
awhile longer with my children. 

Now, my dear sons, give your uncle 
Geérge one hundred and fifty dollars for 
his trouble and expenses. He did not 

= want to take money from you; but I want 
bimto bave it. Itis rigb. 

I want to say tu my sister Emma that 
ighe right key. Po M deer, 


E 
Ibe 


si 


y more than brut 
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old father stood waiting to receive my 
Spirit. You shall hear from me again. 
Passed from life to the Spirit-World, 
Susan KUNKLE, 
St. Louis. 


(or the Voice of Aogele.) 
THE LITTLE VILLAIN. 


BY ACE B, FALES. 


l CaANSOT aay my prayers tonight, 
i've been so Wicked all the day— 
Commenced to sin with morning light 

By dQghting witb my sister Mas. 


1 pinehed ber checks to make ber mad, 
I polled ber cnrls to make her cry; 

And when sbe burt ber, | was glad. 
And stack wy fager in her ee. 


Then I ran away from litle Sam, 
And threw ma’s poodle in the well; 

1 pushed Bob Wil-vn o'er the dam. 
And gave my jack-kaife not to tell. 


Then I atole Aant Fanny's waterfall, 
Aod slack it to the menkey’s cage, 

And hid behiml the garlen wall, 
And laughed to see ber in a rage. 


Next I threw big etones at Hover’s legs, 
And cra-bed the corna on Molly's toes, 

Toen throw mid-balls and rotten eggt. 
And bit Pat Flanders on the nose. . 


I tacked a frog down Ada's back. 
You bet! lt made her run aad ~queal ; 
She gave my bea a fcarfal crack. 
Here's the bameb—jost come and fæl. 


Ob, I'm a gay and festive lad, 
Since early mom I've rone it blind; 
If pagono | e rather bad, 
They are chips Of the old bloces. yoall find. 


For sine of fathers, handed down, 
Boye like me mast grin and bear, 

I guess It's hoown m Washington 
That [athcr’s wheat has yol one fare. 


He teaches children to be good— 
Some think the work p easy done; 
- I guess by pow it’s understood 
The task Ls tough for the parson’s son. 


To asy my prayers is of no nse. 
1'd better keep right on a playing; 
I'l) taro ap jack and raise the dence, 
Let father preach and do tdc praying. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 
To the aiek and sffiicted with disease I would say that 


having made arranremen with Mediame to assist me ip MERCHANTS’ BUILDING, CHICAG 


preparing matter for the Voice OF ASGELA, also for mailing 
the ame, | have eereral hours each day that I can devote to 
healing the sick. My terms are—No cure, 20 pag. My mode 
of practice consisls of medicated vapor baths, Swedish 
movemee! mwazneti-m and electricity, with whieh J have 
had the moas eatiefactory euccese for the pant twenty-five 
yeare. Among the clecases thas yield moet readily to my 
mode of treatment are Lives, lang aod kidney complaiats, ho- 


effect the desired resolt 
Wit my long experience, coe 
nes to aid a atrong magt 
tee! jastifed io giving a bn 
despainog abd ae 
whether I cas efect a care | 


| scope, for they let light into 


| repented of silence. 


| seribes for, and treats all kinds of Diseases. 


i| when farnished. 
might | tome. s É 
o | we Treatment Ly letter only until further notice. 
o mea ý me 
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Ix all good things give the cye and ear fuj 


the mind; restrain 


the tongue, for it ender; few men hare 


= Po a 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


We have been requeste! by the Band controlling the des 
tiny of thla paper to call upon thore of our patrona who are 
able, to contribute to a fund for ronding the VOICE oF Ay. 
BLA free to those unable to pny for it. To any and all og 
patrons who cao send any amount, if ever so small, for the 
above purpose, we will ercult the amount they may send ia 
the next issue of the paper. The following sume have alres 
dy come to haod: 

L. P. Braque, Hinsdlalc, Masa., 
A Friend, Bmoklyn, N Y., - - 
E. A. I. Perry, Glenwood, Masa., - - 


pa. 
s- ) 08. 
io 


TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 


aa Thia ls to certify thut THOMAS M. WELLS ls appolate 
General Agent and ie authorized to solicit aubacripulo 
the Voice or ANGELS, and forward the same; also 
point Agents wherever he may be, for the samo purpe 
D. C. Dexanone. Put. Voice of An 

No. 5. Dwiaitt ST., Boston, July 15, 1878. s 
O o 

ot 


NOTICE. 


e This is to certify that Mr. ALTHONSE Lip RMAS 
living at 104 Fourth street, New Orleans, la., ia the 
thorized agent for procuring subscnptions for the Vor 


AitGELs and forwaniing the same. 
D. C. Dexamorne, Pub. Voice Q 


_ - oO 
OUR CLUB RATES. v 


Any one who will procure six new subscriber 
ü ope address, may forwafll thelr names anc 
jmovey for Ove, keeping back the price of 


commission. - 


FAIR VIEW HOI 
North Weymouth, 
Ten miles from Boston, ön the Mid Colony Rai 
lhe moet attract re places on the COMB os 
remises; be 


g; stabling oo the p 
EE eae SPRUE 
Apply at 8 Dwight Sc. Boston. till first of 
RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL J 
A Large Eight-Page Weekly E 
roted to Spiritual: 


@i ite for the JOURNAL. ) 

fucilities nnequalled for gathenng all new 

eauce, and careful, rellable reports of ph 
Terms, $3.15 per year. Specimen copy fi 


JNO. C. BUNDY, ` 


ASTROLOCE 


'Y 9 euccessfal in reading the planets connec 


 —1— 


Levent of Nfe. Charts of Destiny for two years, 
ın Basiness, . etc., 1.00; Full Life, @2.00 
iog of Cha 


done on any matter, 50 cents; 
lock of hair, 50 cents. Ene!ose fee, with correct 
of birth; if koown, whether born night or day; 
and sex. all business by letter, stnctly confilen 
dress, PROF. J. FALKBANKS, No. 7Saffolk Place 


| 


MH. THERESA SHELHAME 
Medical Mediam, 89 K 8t., South Boat 


Pupilof old Dr. Joba Warren, formerly of 


and Kidney Complaints particularly attended to. 
tom a specialty. Terme for Advice, Consultatio! 
eeription, 61.00 aod stamp. Moderate rates 

Please to be particular Jo | 


